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OLD CUSTOMA

Oid camtoms!  Well, our children say,
Wa along without them,
"nsd 1, dear, in our day
other tho s about them,
The dear old habits of the pasti—
I eannot choose hagh love them,
And wigh ¢ think the world at last
Aas soared so high above them.

We had not, i:the :lnn gone by,
”m. that & INCOYETSs
Our Wves wrrr':‘aumr; yoa sod 1

Weee simple lovers,
And wheo, cur daily duties o'er,
We strayed bewide tue fushes,

poly Qems yOu ever wore
“mm:hl.nd blooming blushea,
Our rustic way was slow, but vet
Bome good there was about i1,
And many ills we now recret
“ habtits wonld have pouated

) Saew our children siill ean see
THe Fifth Camm wnrdment's b -.-._“.’“

ey obey, us vove did we,
.ﬂw. (on- and not from daoty.
The wor'd to-day w far too high
in 'i-d'pln to confoss :hn;p.s
Puk well we know, dear, you and 1,
Feor what wo have o bless them.

Inves was in the heart of each,
I trembled to accost you,

Bad nired a ished spoech
lmnould Rave Joot you.

No doubt our minds are slow to gauge
ways we are not heeding;

But bere
In very simple reading,

T says the forms we suﬂ hold fast
Wers wise as well as plessant—

The gnod old customs of the past
Bave leavenad ail the presends

A Balloon for Service Under the Sea.
(Blevated Raviway Journal )

The International Exhibition of Nice
is reserving some wonders for the foreign
e who may propose to pass a portion of
the ceming winter upon the borders

of the Mediterranean.

One of these wonders is & balloon which
i inventor, M. Toselli, calls “the ob
servatory under the sea.” It is made of
steel and bronze, toenable it to resist
the pressure which the water produces
a¢ 120 metres.

“The observatory under the sea” has a
height of eight mwetres, and is divided
inte compartments. The upper
a t is reserved for the comman-
der, to enable him to direct and
watch the working of the observatory,
and to give (o the passengers the ex-
planations  necessary as to the dept’
of the descent, an({whst they will se
in the depths of the sea.

The second apartment, in the center
of the machive, is comfortably furnish-

ed for:nengern to the number of
eight, who are placed so thai they can

see & long distance from the machine.
have under their feet a glase
which enables them to examine at their
ease the bottom of the sea, with its
fishes, its plants, and its rocks. The
obscurity being almost complete at
sevenly mwatres of depth, the observatory
will be provided with a powerful elec-
tric sun, which sheds light to 2 great
distance in lighting these depths.

The passengers have at their disposal
8 telephone, which allows them to con-
verse with their friends who have stopped
on the steamboat which transports the
voyagers to such places as are known
asthe wost curious in the neighborhood.
They have also handy a telegraph ma-
chine. Beneath the passengers an apart-
ment is reserved forthe machine, which
is constiucted on natural prineciples—
that is to any, as the vessle of a fish, be
coming heavier or lighter at command,
80 as to enable the machine to sink or
rise at the wish of the operator,

PAKDY HOTEL GUESTS.
A Vebteran Clerk Tells of o Few He Has
Met--His Experiences,
[Detroit Free Press.]

“Who was the most admirable guest I
ever came across in my carcer behind
hotel eounters?”’ asked George Fuller,
clerk of the Russcll house, replying to a
question.

“Yes, that's about it.”

“Well,” said the clerk, “I have, in the
course of my experience, met several
rather noted traveling men. Now, when
I was day clerk of the Hamechameha
bouse in Honolulu——"

“Here, come off on that.”

“Do you want to hear my story or not,

“Yes, of course.”

“Well, then, don't make any unneces-
sary comments. Now, to proceed. While
I was clerk of the house there arrived a
wery high-toned Kanaka from Wani in
Hawaii Island. He came over in a little
boat. He wore a plug, and nothing else
to speak of except some highly-interest-
ing flesh-tint illustrations. He engrossed
his name on the register. 1 gave him a
check for his grip, took his overcoat —you
see they have no bell boys in the hotels
of Hawaii."”

“Ain't you getting a little tangled up?”

“I sheuld curl my mustache that I
wasn't. We ought to have had bell boys
but didn's.”

“Y didn't mean that. [ simpiy desired
to intimate that saying the fellow was
naked and had an overcoat in the same
hmu.h” is rather suggestive of inconsis-

EPOROUur memory’s pags

“w;nl!, are you telling this story?”
.-r “No, but—" S
“Very well, then, keep still and take a

reef in your jaw, while I proceed. He
asked: “What's the price of your finest
room, first floor, front, with bath? 1 told
him, and I gave him a figure high enough
to buy the ransom of Kalakaua. He
down two weeks' pay at this
all in crisp, brand new United

States greenbacks— '

“New greenbacks in the Sandwich
Islands? Now, George—"

“Shut up! You're listening. I'm tell-
ing the story. I was a little paralyzed
already, but when he asked for the ‘worst
room in the house’ I was simply killed

The fellow waid, ‘I know I'll get

loft —it makes me kick myseli yet to even
think of it—we dis¢overed that the money
he had paid was counterieigl”

“He was a good deal of adandy, wasn't
he?"

I elerked in the Alexandrovitch Kotze-
bue house in Sitka in 14 —that was be-
fore America invested in Alaska. She
drove up one aiicrucon mna Phﬂt‘hvli
drawn by four white horscs

“Here, here, [ can't
thing!”

“Well, it's for you bwar —you're
right. But quit your chinning and listen,
She alighted rather grandly and greeted
me smilingly. vrdured the whole

stand every-

'.lo

ad V1K

the proprictor, and we laid ourselves out
to accomunodate our distinguished guest.
She said she was the Countess Rolcaczy,
whose husband had been appointed I;y
the Imperial Government Governor of
Russian-America. He would arrive by
the next Pacific steamer from Petropau-
loviski, Kamschatka, where he was
located. The commmandant at Sitka ave
in his allegianee all right and for a time
the Countess reigned in great shape,
Everything went swimmingly until she
pegea to get larpge advances on  credi’
from. all the Sitka banks—-"

‘Banks? This is too much.”

“Will you quit interrupting? We
thought it was a little queer that she did

very large hotel hill. One night the
Countess disappeared, and she left a
great deal ahead of Sitka., | was dis-
charged next week for not having de-
tected her as a fraud at first sight,”

“Who was she?”’

“A milliner—name
Francisco,”

“Buat these cases are of rank swindlers,
I can’t see that thev were admirable
guests. | mean guests that delighted your
soul.”

“When 1 leased Hotel de I'Em-
perear Napoleon on St Helena, T gave a

Smith—from San

the

floors up near the kitchen, and he never
kicked, He was a darling.
when [ kept the ‘End of the World”™ at
Cape Horn, my only guests were Argen-
tine and Chilian gencerals who were ‘hold-
ing’ Tierra del Fuego for their respective
powers, Grub got a little short. You
know Port Famine is in that region, and
we had to feed the in-_\'.\ once in a while
on soup made from able-bodied Foegians,
The generals entered no protest. When
I clerked in the ‘Geyser’ at the base of
Mt. Heela in Teeland -7

“That settles it. You yank the belt
away from Ananias in the greatest kind
of shape.”

And the elerk’s vietim made his escape,
with something about the *Grand Llama’'s
Delight” at Lassa in Thibet and virtues of
a Buddhist priest who stopped there ring-
ing in his ears as a parting shot.

The London Fire Department.
[Evening FPost |
A Chicago man who has been to Lon-
don thus tells how they putout fires
there: “Near the American exchange,
at the corver of the Strand and Adelaide
street, is the Chandos street station of
the Metropolitan fire brigade, Here are
located a manual engine and a steamer

and twelve or fourteen firemen. Oueday

[ chanced to be passing the brigade
sation, when a voung fellow, all excite-
ment and perspiraiion rushed up from
the direction of Drury lane and breath-
lessly shouled:

“Urro up ‘ere! There's a fire just
breakin’ hout in Drury lane. Look sharp,
now!”

“The engineer who was in charge of
the place turned tos group of firemen
and said:

“’Arry, put on your 'elmet and go see
what it 1s."”

'Arry proceeded to don the brigade
;anic and the ’'elmet, and started off on
a run in the direction of Drury lane,
He was gone peghaps ten minutes, When
he hove in sight again he had his "elmet
ju his hand, the perspiration rolled from
his flaming brow, and he was puffing like
a locomotive.”

“Come along,” he managed to articu-
late, * "hit’s sure enough fire.”

“The engineer deliberately ordered the
manual to be hitched up, and while one
man went around the corner to get the
horses, two others put the pole in place
and the rest of the men put on their
tunics and 'elmets. When the team was
hitched up, they pulled out and rattled
away over the pavement to Drury lane.
Do {ou know what happened then? Nol
Well, they got to Drury Jave, found that
the fire had spread frcm an upper floor,
where it had started, to a paint shop on
the first floor, and the whole building
was booming. Their manual was no use
under heaven, and they rattled back to
the station after the steamer. When they
returned with their steamer, the fire had
consumed the interior of the building
and its contents, and there was uo use for
the engine. Sothey quietly returned tq
their quarters.”

Using the Parlor,

In one sense it should not be a living
room, because it should be the one place
in all the house where work is not an ob-
trusive suggestion. It should be arefuge
from all business associations and from
all toil that is wearisome or distasteful,

In this room there should be only the
most restful and peaceful associations.
A place free from the worries of life is
really necessary for the healthy develop-
ment, and in its appointments it must be
comfortable to the person, tranquilizing
to the mind and gratifying to the eye,
To produce this result care should be ex-
| ercised not to make the parlor a “family
refrigerator” orgive it a stiff and forbid-
ding air. There is nothing sacred about
the room; there is no reason why one
should feel 8o constrained that breathing

is made painful by the fear of being ob-
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“Quite, but he eouldn’t compare with
a lady boarder that T had with me when

ECCENTRIC B DMEN.

Juveniled Whe Are iicad About But
Never Seen in Renl Life,

| Puck. ]
The boy who likes Sunday,
The bov who is as pretty as he does.
Th
The

child who is seen aud not heard.
girl who wouldn't rather be a boy.

The boy who bkes to be ¢alled “Bab."

The lrr-‘» W o UIlY 8= aks when he Is
n;[nkt-n 10.

The boy who minds his mother as well
as his father.

The boy who wouldn't rather go skat-
ing then be an angel.

The boy who his

{ . o
:.?'..‘.'.‘. _l..t,.r =||u1|ff‘.

‘ other bov's sister,

ﬁf‘.\[ ” Mar ;i.'“i'.!!l"'i to 'L*‘l’ J!:‘i l l'l!ll.‘-llllwl !

Thl- flu}' who goes W :‘*uul.i_\-.-u']'.lml be-
cause he enjoys it.

The boy who wouldnt rather wear
boots than be president,

The boy who eats what is set before
him, and asks no guestions.

The boy who wouldn't rather be Jesse
James than George Washington,

The boyv, however homely, saucy,

| naughty, neisy, troublesome and disagree-

not offer to pay us some portion of her |

Brazilian nobleman an inside room, four |

Then again |

able he may be, who isn't sweeter and
dearer and more ph-t'i'.til\ to his mother
than anv other child in the world.

The boy who doesn’t walk in the gut-
ter when water in it, who
g!(l(‘ﬁll.l stoad sirect ¢cars, run
away irom school and [-!:1_\' marhles “for
keeps” when he is well enough to be out
doors,

The little boy who keeps his clothes
clean, stays in the house on Saturday and
studies his Sunday-school lesson, plays
with the girls, knows how to dance, an
always minds his parents, and Kknow:
enonugh to come in when it rains,

Oh, what would the world be without
“bovs!”

t}l"l" “
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A Wife's Practical Joke.

[Burhington Hawkeye ]

A Burlington man recently wedaded a
young wife. The lady became enthused
over Will Carleton’s tale of the elope-
ment of a handsome young woman with
A “handsome man,” and determined to
sry the same thing herself. She wrote
a neat little note, stating that she had
left home with a gentieman whom she
had dearly loved before she had met her
husband, and that he need not trouble
himself to look for them.

Then she eulled in her younger brother
and went calling with bim, arranging to
return and hide where she could witness
her liege lord’s dismay when he came to
read of her flight. She from her place
of concealment saw him enter, saw him
look all around in surprise at her absence,
and finally saw him discover the note.
| He opened and read it, while her heart
| beat high with excitement in anticipa-

tion of the breaking out she expected w
| hear.

The poor fellow finished the eruel mis
give, tore it up and threw the fragments
en the floor, and then, without a8 meo-
ment's warning, drew a revolver and
fired point blank at his breast, and fell
without a sign of life to the carpet.

With a terrified scream the woman
was at ber husband’s side in a moment,
| lifting his head, rolling him, shaking

him, turning him, and hunting for blooa,
| all the time shrieking for her William
| to speak to her, to forgive her, to only
| look at her. William lay motionless,
however, and the neighborhood, aroused
by the shot and screams, came flocking
in to learn of the excitement, when sud
denly, when ascore or more had gath-
ered, the dead leaped up from the floor
as well as ever, at which the wife fainted
away. She soon revived, however, and
then it all came eut that the younger
brother, being in sympathy with Wil
liam, had let him into the scheme, and
he had chosen that mode ef punishing
his joking wife. She jokes no more, but
her husband has compromised on a pony
gh@ton to keep peace in the family.

HOW IT FEELS TO BE INSANE,

[Col. Weekley in Arkansas Traveller.)

I was once insane and I often muse
over my experience. There are, of course
many kiods of insanity. Some mental
disorders take place 8o gradually that
even the closest companions ofthe victin
are at a loss to remember when the
trouble began, It must have been this
way in my case. One evening, after an
oppressively warm day, a day when ]
experienced more fatigue from the heat
than ever before or since, Isat on my
porch fanning myself. “This arm that is
now in motion,” 1 mused, “must one of
these days be dust. I wonder how long
will the time be.”

Ther I mused upon the evidence I had
of immortality. 1 could do things that
other people could net accomplish. 1
bad gome through battle after battle,
and though the bullets sang and
struck around me thick as hail, yet
[ remaiiced uninjured. 1had passed
through epidemics of yellow fever. My
idea gained strength as I mused, and |
was convinced that I should live for-
ever. No, this cannot be, for death

| follows all men alike. Yes, I am to die
| like other men,and I believe that it is my
| duty to make the most of life; to make
| money, and en]jny my=elf, and v educate
my children. I wanted te be rich, and |
began to study over an imaginary list of
enterprises.

At last I hit upon radishes. People
must have radishes. They should be in
every store. They could be dried and
sold in winter. I would plant fifty acres
with radish seed, and people all over the
coantry would refer to me as the “radish
ku‘r{g.” I would form a radish syndicate,
and buy up all the radishes, and travel
nmnndm«f be admired. I hastened to
the house to tell my wife that she was
soon to be a radish queen. At the break-
fast table I said:

“Julia, how would you like to be s
radish queen?”

“A what? she exclaimed.

| exptained Wy pisu
wealth, and during the recital she acted
w curiously togt § was slarwed. ) fem
ed that she was losing her mind. Finally
she seemed o understund
with me, but told me not 1o say anything
more about 1t After breaklust |
ner talking carnestly with hier father, and
[ koew that she wasexpluining to the old
gentieman bow she intended to pay his
debts when [ became known as the radish
king. The old man approschied me, with
much coneern, snd toid me that | needed
rest, and that I must not think of busi
less, Hi- Wils niri, s.r:r} p.;lo‘.]} Wﬂrrird_ alur;

l Piulidistd el Vilds 4 Wy L.I;u DOl LLulLk ol

o aequinng great

Rle aereed

=W

DUSITCsA,
l’rl'l[\' soOn I

radist hl!nc_".c‘l'i.

went out to inspect my
g wronnd, 1 saw
me. From the
e vilinge,

y | P g
the old man followine
field 1 went t

I approsched a promivent, citizen,
who had always been my friend
snd told Lim how | intended 10 become
rich. He seemed grieved, and I saw at
once that he was contemplating the same
enterprizge. ltseemed mean that he should
take advantage of me, and 1 told him so.
He tried to explain, but he made me so
mad thaty would have struck bin if my
father-in-Taw bad not come up and sep-
arated us. I tried to calm myself, but
could not, Those whbo had been my
friends proved to be my enemies, and 1
was determined to be avenged, but be
fore 1 could execute my will, I was
seized by several men. My father-in law
aid not attempt to rescue we, and | hated
him. I was tagen 10 jail. My wile came
to see me, but she did not try to have
me released. 1 demanded a trial, but no
lawyer would defend me.

Then I realized that the entire com-
munity was against wme. I became so
mad that my anger seemed 10 hang over
me like a dark cloud. It pressed me to
the floor and held me there. Men came
after a long time, took me away, |
thought, to the peunitentiary. One day a
cat came into my cell, and 1 tried to bite
it. She made the hsir fly, but 1 killed
her. I don’t kvow how long I remained
here, but one morning the sun rose and
shone in at me through the window, It
scemed to be the first time that 1 had
seen the great luminary for months. A
mist cleared from before my eyes. My
brain began to work, and suddenly |
realized that I had been invsane. 1 called
the keeper, and when he saw me, he ex-
claimed: “Thank God!" and grasped my
band. I was not long in putting on an-
other suit of clothes, and turning my
face toward home. A physician said that
I was cured, and everybody seemed
bright and happy at my recovery. |
boarded a train, with a gentleman, and
wenut home. .\I_\' wife fainted when she
saw _ae and learned that 1 had recovered
my mind, I asked for my little children,
and two big "oys and a young lady came
forward and greeted me. 1 bad been in
the asylum twelve years

Early Day Facts,

The first white child born in North
America was Virgivia, daughter of Ana-
aias and Eleanor Dare, and granddaugh-
ter of Governor John White. She was
born the 18th of August, 1587, in Roan-
vke, North Carolina. Her parents were
f the expedition sent out by Sir Walter
Raleigh in that year. There is no record
of her history, save that of her binh.

The first minister who preached the
gospel in North America was Robert
Huit, of the Church of Eugland, 2n ex
emplary man, who came out in the same
company with Captain John Smith, i
the year 1607, He was much esteemed
us 4 man of peace, and was in many ways
useful to the colony. There is no record
f his death, or of his returning to Eng
land ; he most probably died at James
town. He had a good library which was
burnt, with all his other property, in the
burning of Jamestown, the next winte:
after he came out.

The first females who came to Virgin-
@ proper weré Mrs. Forest and her maid
Aune Burras, in the expedition of New
sort, 1608, The first marriage in Vir
rinia was in the same year—John Lay-
lon to Anne Burras. The ceremony was
srobably by the same “good Master
Hunt.”

The first intermarriage belween the
whites and Indians was John Rolf tc
Pocahoutas, in April, 1613. Pocahontas
was also the first of the Virginia Indians
that embraced Christianity and was bap
tized.

The first legislative assembly in Vir
Zinia met in July, 1619, at the summons
f Governor or George Yeardly. One
month later negroes were first brought
into the colony by a Dutch man-of war.

The first periodical of North America
was the Boston News Letters, which
made its appearance in August, 1705
[he first in the Old Dominion was The
Virginia Gazette, published at Williams-
burg, by William Parks, weekly, at
fifteen shillings. It appeared in 1736, and
was long the only paper published in the
colony. Slavery preceded ihe periodical
press by 117 years,

The ﬁhm Kidge was first crossed by
whites in 1714. The first iron furnace
erected in North America was by Gover-
nor Spottswood, in 1730, in Spettsylvanis
Sounty, Virgioia.

The Origin of Roller Skates.

In view of the fact that roller skating
has played such havoe with theater pat-
ronagy, it will be interesting to the stage
profession to know that it was out of the
demand for stage effects that roller skat-
ing was invented. A Mr. Kobbe writes
to the French press to say:

“ILam told by Herr Hock, the-stage
manager of the Metropolitan Opera
House, that all who enjoy roller-skating
are indebted for their sport to the famous
composer, Meyerbeer,

When his opera ‘The Prophet’ was pro-
duced in Paris it was almost decided at
one time to cut out the skating scene in
the third act, as the manager saw no way
of converting the stage into a sheet of ice,
In this crikis an ingenious stage hand
came forward and suggested that ordi-
nary skates might be placed on wheels.
The Grand Opera House at Paris, there-
fore, was the first roller-skating rink the
world bas known.”

TORRENT AND DROORM.
A torrent onee was heard
To 8 wee brook, et on the way,
*“What oseless Life 1 that von jesd?
One "most wotld douh vou fiowed mdeed;
Just heur me ns | ol &b roar,
Avd drag thess rocks my suves bwfore,
}'d seora to meander a5 you do!

But 1 must ou- good -y 1o you™

trook roplied,
e L your colur=e, if not your pridge,
Mi=true L slowly otter through
T.‘.." Yars, Blnd sieRYe & Mitle o tWo
Iotwice thal nisoy bhours can sk
Al yet methinks 1 wouldn't forsake
My ways for yours, Around vour bed
The enrth ie rocky, biasted, dead.
About my ewn the grass and flowers

t
I &5

e

moment, please, the

Curp vy

Al
That shade ¥ OUARY sud soUinl Ue
What = besl, your way or mine?
The brook then hist', Lot hesrd n
Except the surly torrent’s roar

—i Home Journad

Bir.
Be tair™
: TNOreE,

Changing Her Punctuation.
[ Boston Times. ]

“I'm a gift of the period and you don’t
-‘XI"’i.‘t me to do house work. do you
mother?”

‘Oh, no; all [ expect vou to do is just to

nange youar ;nlnu'!u;{?i--ﬂ alittle. You
need a little more dash about yvoun. Yon
want to get up energy enough to jump
over a high fence. Fewer apostrophes to
the stars and more life will do youn good.
Take that hod and put 2ome more foel
on the fire, and become a girl of the
colon.”

Mow Japanese Bables nre Welcomed.
[San Fraocisco Chrooicle.)
One curivus custom in vogue is the ex:

hibition of a fish on every house where a
boy has been born to the family ‘during
This showing is made in the
mounth of May, and on the fifth of
that month theie is a high festival
neld; the relstives and friends of the
family making it the occasion of present-
ing gifts and toys suitable for Loys, as
well as clothing fitting for the litule
chap.

All sorts of child’s gear is to be seen on
exhibition at this time, and no boy is
neglected. The boy is the pride ol
the housebold, the parents testifying
their joy in feasting all comers who
honor them by their remembrances,

The girl babies are not forgoiten, but
they are accorded another day and a sep
arate festival time, this being the third
day of the tldrd month—the 3d of March.
Then instead of a fish floxting as & sym-
bol, the doll is to be seen in abundance,
and zll the toys kuown to the girl world
are lavishly displayed,

There 1s very much of pride exhibited
on both of these child festivals, as the
gifts presented are ostentatiously display-
ec by the fond parénts for the admira-
tion of their frienda. Diminutive suits
of armor, tiny swords snd bows and ar
rows, toy horses, with full suits of trap
pings—in fact, every imaginable thing
that goes into the make up of the Japan-
ese warrior of the olden time are on pa-
rade on the 5th of May; while the 8d of
March brings forth all that is represent-
ative of the life and fancies of the fewi-
pine gender.

There are many who are not content
to await the full advent of the time for
the display of the fish emblem, #o that
during the latter part of April itisno un-
common thing to sce an 1mmense fish,
sometimes two so constructed that it is
filled by the breeze, floating from a bam-
boo puio, ht'r:tillihg the g:ur) that has its
lodgment in the house from which it is
exhibited. I

ARTEMUS WARD'S HOME,

the year.

Anecdotes of the Humeorist's Youth

Of all the
Maine, and they are many, not one sur-
passes in picturesqueness and quiet beau-
ty the little village of Waterford, in Ox
ford County, where Charles F. Brown
better known as “Artemus Ward,” was
born. The place is about forty-five
miles from Portland. It contains only
about 100 inhabitants. It lies on the
shore of a large lake known asTom Pond,
at the foot of a precipitous mountain

called Mount Tire'm.

The inhabitants are mostly farmers,
and, as a rule, well to do. Within the
limits of the township are many hills,
ponds and fine trout brooks, while the
crooked river manages, by hard work and
strict attention to business, to wander
eighteen miles in crossing the seven
miles wide township. The country about
Waterford is fertile, and once contained
the finest belt of pine timber in Maine.
Artemus liked Waterford, bat not Ox-
ford County, for he relates that within
two months alter ascurrilous young man
had made fun of his bald head bis aunt
died and left him a farm in Oxford
County, Me, “The human mind ean
picter no greater mixfortin’ than this.”

Artemus’ father died when the boy
was about 14 years old, and as the family
circumstances were somewhat limited
thereby, he was apprenticed to Mr. J. M.
Rix, who publishpstho Coos Democrat,
at Lancaster, N. H. The stage line at
Lancaster ran by the Brown homestead,
and the driver was not unfamiliar with
the ability of the future *‘gesial show-
man” in the way of practical jokes.

They Enew how he organized shows,
wherein the father’s red cow, with a coat
sleeve stuffed full of hay hanging from
her nose, served as the elephant upon
which innocent country youth were in-
vited to ride with startling results. They
kvew, too, how old Deacon Hale's white
horse had been induced to wander away
for miles following a templing bit of hay,
hung just beyond reach by means of a
lath strapped to the horse's neck. There
was an endless series of pranks gotten up
by the boy to mystify the villagers in
general, and his mother in particular,and
all these were well known to the stage
drivers.

So when the young humorist started
for Lancaster, eager to know as much as
possibie about his future residence, the
veteran driver, Steve Seary, having pre-
viously oonspired with the boys in Rix’s
office to give young Brown a fitting re
ception, assured him that Mr. Rix was a

ious map, and that his bands were, if
anything, more pious than he, and that
the sconer the would be apprentice cram-

pretty inland hamlets of

wed on Wie catechisi the betler. Cuarles
istened dolelu V.

It was lute st night when the stage
reached Laucaster, snd in the moraiug
voung Brown hied him#elf to the office.
iThe “foree” consisted of a juurnes man
nd an sppreantice named Baith. They
received him solemunly. The journey-
aan handed him & Bible sud made him
read a chapter, 2fter which he was exam-
the catechism. His ignorance
vas severely commented upon, but he
vas permitted to go to work. At noom
1 simnilar performance was euacted, while
intense eloom rested on the office during
the day. The next wmorniog Charles
went to the office resolved to run away
at the end of the week, but on looking
about failed to find his fellow craftsmen.
Further search revealed them under the
carret stairs o intoxicated to walk.
Young Brown was so angry over the sell
that be wrote a note to the driver threat-
ening vengeance, which was never car
ried vut.

Brown’s fame as a bumorist was a sur-
prise toall who knew bim, and even te
him«elf. A greater surprise to his kins
fnlk now i the interest ‘*!i“ ll‘;ﬂl]jr('sll‘d
in the dead merrymaker and his work.
I'bey thought that all the sattentiom
would cease with his life, but every year
the number of people who visit Water-
ford Increases,

The town has changed but little since
his time. The village green, chout which
he wrote and loved to think, i1s as green
and pretty as ever, The old Brown home-
stead is still one of the best in town, and
ne tide of summer travel troubles the
juiet streets but little,

Brown's remains are buried in Elmvale
Cemetery, near the old Emerson place.
e grave is marked with a plain slab,
much neglected. At the time of his bu-
rial some of his literary friends proposed
etting up 2 monument, and did pass
resolutions to that effect.  The monu-
went, though much veeded, hss nevet
snppeared. A copy of the resolutions was,
however, sent to the gratefu! relatives
As usnal, in such cases, all the villagers
looked with much suspicion oun the re-
ports of Charles’ successes. Had they not
4lways known him as a tow beaded, mis-
chievous lad, whose future they disliked
o predict. But now the line engraved
upon his tombstone seems to be true
wherever “A Ward's" sayings are known:

“His memory shall remain & sweet and
nofading recollection.”

‘-.,.,] Ol

Gossips And wossiping,
|[Chigago Eye.)

We all know bow difficalt it is to nar-
rate the simplest fact as it actaally occur-
red, or to repeat the plainest story as it
was told to us, For the most part, we
round off our pictures with fancy touches
throwun in for light and color and a more
harmonious rendering--unot to do mischief
but to satisfy the artistic instinct; and
the consequence is that we create au im-
pression on the mind of the hearer. e,
this hearer, repeating, adds fancy touches
oG his side; and the process is repeated
till the actual fact gets lost in a fog of
false rendering, wherin nothing is true
but the instinct of fluid talk by which it
has been propagated.

But the fact of this certain inaccuracy
f repetition has no curbiog power on the
gossip who retails the story: and, when
he is brought to book on the charge of
spreading lalse reports and bearing his
yart in shying stones at his neighbors’
Lull?‘f‘.-i, answers demurely, “I did not
mean to do any harm; [ only told so and
so to Mrs. This and That, and she‘had no
business to repeat it!”

This only telling 8o and so is just the
whole burden of the mischief. Mrs. This
and That is as great a gossip as himself—
as much of a sieve; and when twosicves
are put together to hold water, how much
will be left for a thirsty soul to driok by
the end of a summer’s day.

And again, Mrs. This and That's prom-
ise to secresy is no valid plea for cone
donation. The thing we cannot keep for
ourselves we have no right to expect oth-
ers will keep for us, and we only play
monkey tricks with our conscience when
we pretend to believe that every one else
is more trust-worthy than ourselves.

Grim experience tells us that gossip is
never kept, how sacred soever the prom-
ise, and no methods have been as yet
invented which can padlock the wagging
tongue and check that fuid speech which
is worse than the letting out of many
waters. We know that we have simply
ensured translation and passing it on
with additions, when we gossip to our
friends under promise of silence, and that
we have been sowing seeds of evil, where-
of no man can foretell the nltimate dead-
ly growtb

Reporters’ English.
(Printers’ Register.) i

Curious examples of mixed metaphor
are occasionally seen in leading articles;
but for odd perversions and strange
phrases the reporters and writers of the
sporting newspapers are unexampled.
Lately a paragraph appeared in one of
them beaded—*Dastardly conduct of a
steam tug;” in another, we were told
that “‘the concert was witnessed by a
fashionable and intelligent audience;”
in & third that “after a fruitless search
the whole of the lost money was found
except a pair of old boots.”

A descriptive writer informs his read-
ers that “owing to the influence of Ju-

iter Pluvius, the grouvud was very soft
and sloppy, but as the day wore on, the
glorious rays of old Solomen dissipated
the damp.” A man was summoned, we
are told for “willfully annoyiog a tele-
graph signal;” s man was fined five shill-
ings for “knocking at a door and disturb-
ing the inhabitants of an empty house;”
a railway porter was remanded for inso-
lence to a passenger, the magistrate re-
marking that be had “never heard of &
greater instance of official politenesss” a
young Mbi witness 1:'11 an assaalt :;e te-
posed to being “ Y eXaspera 4
the defendan%'s ;grr::L of adoration;” and
a race-horse is described as a “weedy ill-
conditioned excrescence, quite unfit for
equita tion.”

Thue’, it will be remembered, are not
printe‘u errors, but writers’ eleganoe




